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Arnold’s March Through Maine
By Lloyd E. Houghton
Division of Forest Engineering

EVERAL years ago, a half
dozen travelers were proceeding
up the east side of the Kenne
bec River between the towns of
Bingham and Carratunk. It was
winter and a typical New England
northeast snowstorm had filled the
road, making the ride slow and tedi
ous. As the team passed the Carry
ing Place Falls one of the party no
ticed a large granite boulder upon
which was fastened a bronze plate.
‘Tor the love o’ Pete! What is that
doing in this forsaken hole?” asked
the inquisitive stranger who had
driven the rest of the party nearly
frantic with his incessant flow of
questions. “Thet monnyment is
on the road thet Benny Dick Arnold
follered when he went deown to
Canady,” answered the driver in
that quaint Yankee drawl that one
still hears in Lexington Flats, Carrabassett, Eustis and vicinity.
“Benedict Arnold! What was he
doing here? I thought he was the
fellow who tried to sell West Point
for thirty pieces of silver,” replied
the inquisitive one.
“Oh yes! Arnold went through
Maine,” answered another. “It was
in the French and Indian war and
he took an army to Quebec, where
he fought against Montcalm.”
“You are away off, old boy,”
spoke up another passenger, “Arnold
went through Maine during the
Revolutionary War but I always
thought he went up by Seboomook
and St. Zacharie.”
“Well, there!” added a fourth one,

S

We have all heard that
Col. Benedict Arnold led
an army thru the wild
erness of Maine. What
was the date? During
what war was it? What
route did he follow? How
large an army had he?
What was the result of
the expedition? How
many of us can answer
correctly?
just to have something to say. “I
understood that Arnold led an army
through Veazie in 1812.”
We have all heard that Col. Bene
dict Arnold led an army through the
wilderness of Maine. What was the
date? During what war was it?
What route did he follow? How
large an army had he? What was
the result of the expedition? How
many of us can answer correctly?
Let us search through ancient
documents; let us pore over diaries
kept by various members of the
little band that made this memor
able trip; let us peruse a copy of
Arnold’s own letters and in our
travels in northwestern Maine let
us take note of the ponds, mounttains and trails mentioned in these
reports and check them up with the

descriptions given in these quaintly
worded journals, written over a
century ago.
In 1775, after the capture of Ti
conderoga and Crown Point, Cong
ress had conceived the idea of ob
taining possession of Canada and
thus uniting the whole continent in
opposition to Great Britain. There
was a kindly feeling shown to the
American Colonies by many of the
Canadians; more than this, the
country was not very well guarded,
many of the troops having been sent
to Boston. There was a strong feel
ing that the Canadians were in sym
pathy with the colonies and would
join with them against the English.
This plan was presented to Cong
ress by Benedict Arnold and others,
and Washington, after he took com
mand of the army, was strongly im
pressed with the advisability of such
a movement. General Schuyler had
already been selected to lead an
army into Canada by way of the
northern lakes. Benedict Arnold
now proposed that an expedition
should start from Cambridge, go to
Newburyport, embark there for the
mouth of the Kennebec, proceed
through the wilderness of Maine,
then over the Canadian country to
Quebec, which was supposed to be
guarded by a British garrison, and
capture that city by surprise.
Some years before this a British
army engineer, one Col. Montresor,
in company with several Indians
left Quebec City in bark canoes on
an exploring expedition, looking
over possible and most feasible

Temptation brings out the true character
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routes between Quebec and the
forts on the lower Kennebec River
where Waterville and Augusta now
stand. Col. Montresor left Quebec
City, came up the Chaudiere River,
as far as the mouth of the Riviere
du Loup, came up the Riviere du
Loup to Portage Lake, carried across
to Penobscot Lake and came down
the south branch of the Penobscot,
carrying around Canada Falls,
which he describes very graphically,
as far as the outlet of Carry Pond.
From Canada Falls Montresor could
plainly see Bald Mountain, which
he describes as “one of the highest
mountains in this portion of North
America.” From the outlet of Carry
Pond into the Penobscot, Montresor
went up into the Pond, carried his
canoes across to Carry Brook, thence
down Moosehead Lake and down
the Kennebec to Fort Halifax and
Fort Western, of which we will hear
more later. From here the party
returned up the Kennebec River, as
far as the “Great Carrying Place,”
as the Indians called it, went across
to the Dead River, up the Dead
River to the height of the land, car
ried across to Lake Megantic and
returned down the Chaudiere to
Quebec.
In some way or another,Col. Montresor’s journal fell into Arnold’s
hands and it is probably due to this
report that Arnold thought it would
be “a comparatively simple matter
to take a small army up through the
district of Maine and surprise Que
bec.” Little did Arnold know what
was before him.
On September 8, 1775, the Commander-in-Chief ordered a detach
ment of about 1,050 men to assemble
at Cambridge. The troops were
arranged in two battalions and were
commanded, respectively, by Lieut.Col. Christopher Green of Rhode
Island and Lieut.-Col. Roger Enos
of Connecticut. The first battalion
had seven companies, and the second
six companies. There was one sur
geon and one chaplain for both bat
talions, and the whole detachment
was under the command of Col.
Benedict Arnold.
In the first battalion was Major
Timothy Bigelow of Worcester and
Captain Matthew Smith, who com-

Over -rating ourselves, we under-rate others
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manded a rifle company of picked
men from Lancaster, Penna. Some
of the men in Captain Smith’s com
pany were James Crouch, Richard
Dixon, Robert McLure, Lieut
Archibald Steel, Lieut. Michael
Simpson, John Joseph Henry and
John Harris, whose father was the
founder of Harrisburg.
Other officers in Lt.-Col. Green’s
battalion were Capt. Wm. Hend
ricks, who commanded a company
of riflemen from Cumberland
County, Penna., Captains Samuel
Ward, John Topham, Jonas Hub
bard, Simeon Thayer, and Capt.
McCobb.
In the battalion commanded by
Lieut.-Col. Roger Enos was Major
Return Jonathan Meigs, Capt.
Daniel Morgan, with a rifle company
of Virginians, Capt. Henry Dearbon and Captains Merchant, Will
iams, Goodrich and Scott. Among
the few who volunteered at Cam
bridge for the expedition was a
grand-son of the great theologian,
Jonathan Edwards. He, a mere
stripling, was none other than Aaron
Burr who was afterwards destined
to be Vice-President of the United
States.
From Cambridge the troops
marched to Newburyport, where
they embarked on board ten trans
ports and sailed to the mouth of the
Kennebec. The vessels proceeded
up the river as far as Major Reuben
Colburn’s residence on the eastern
side of the river. This place is about
two miles below the present city of
Gardiner in the town of Pittston.
Major Colburn owned a shipyard
and had built two hundred batteaux
for Arnold’s use. These batteaux
had been built on short notice and
were hurriedly thrown together.
Whatever the ribs were made of,
the sides and bottoms were made of
green pine which was very heavy.
Without a doubt the feebleness of
the boats was a vital defect in the
preparations for Arnold’s enter
prise; but it does not follow that the
boat-builders were really to be
blamed. The time allowed them
was very short. The batteaux were
to be thrown away, it was expected,
after a service of two or three weeks,
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and it would not pay to build them
very expensively.
On Saturday, September 23, the
troops ascended the river six miles
to Fort Western which stood on the
eastern bank of the Kennebec, about
forty-three miles from the sea. The
location of this fort, built in 1754,
is in the present city of Augusta.
There it stands today and one may
see the kind of work put into those
border fortifications.

Photo by H. J. Craig

The Great Carrying Place

Most of the troops remained
several days at Fort Western in
order to complete the necessary
preparations for their arduous un
dertaking.
From Fort Western,
Arnold ordered Lieut. Steel, of
Smith’s riflemen, to select six men
and a couple of canoes and proceed
as far as the head of the Chaudiere
River and then return and meet the
main army. Lieut. Steel was ordered
to spot out all the paths at the carry
ing places and obtain all the other
information that would be of assis
tance in moving the main body of
the troops.
At Fort Western, Arnold obtained
the services of Sabbatus, a Penob
scot Indian guide who accompanied
him up the Kennebec River.
From Fort Western the troops
started up the river in their batteaux.
Their progress was slow. The soldiers
were not used to poling batteaux
and all sorts of schemes were resorted
to in propelling the
clumsy,
leaking craft up the river. When

Trickery comes back to its master
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the water was shallow enough the
men waded and dragged the heavy
boats and at the falls they
picked the batteaux up bodily
and carried them on their shoulders.
After a day and a half or two days
toil, the army reached Fort Halifax.
It stood about three-fourths of a
mile below the present city of Wat- .
erville, where the Sebasticook River
enters the Kennebec from the north
east.
The last white inhabitants along the
route lived at Norridgwock. From
there on the army was in the unin
habited wilderness. After arriving
above Norridgwock Falls, Arnold
ordered a halt to look over the con
dition of the boats and supplies.
Many of the batteaux were nothing
but wrecks. Water had entered the
boats both at top and bottom—at
bottom because the batteaux all
leaked and at the top because the
inexperienced boatmen could not
get up through the rapids without
shipping water. Consequently the
provisions had been much injured.
Casks of biscuit and dried peas had
absorbed water, burst and spoiled.
The salt beef which had been put up
in hot weather was found worthless.
Flour and pork were the main stays
from now on, though no doubt, the
remnants of biscuit and other sup
plies lasted a while.
Finally the disheartening work of
patching batteaux and throwing away
worthless provisions was done, and
before the close of October 9th the
last company had moved on. On
the tenth or eleventh most of the
troops had reached the Great Carry
ing Place. This place is located be
tween the present towns of Bingham
and Carratunk just north of the
south line of Carratunk Plantation.
The old farm known as the Briggs
Place, on the west side of the river
just opposite the rapids, marks al
most the exact spot where Arnold’s
troops left the Kennebec.
The Kennebec River is formed by
the junction of the East Branch, the
outlet of Moosehead Lake by< the
way of Indian Pond, and the West
Branch, the outlet of a series of
ponds extending to the “height of
(Continued on page 14)
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Who’s Who In This Issue

All communications for The Northern
should be sent to the editor of The
Northern, Greenville, Maine.

Calvin Coolidge
The Pulitzer prize of $500 for
editorial excellence went last year
to Mr. Buxton of the Boston Herald
for his editorial “Who made Calvin
Coolidge?’’

Nine times Mr. Buxton asked and
answered the question: “Who made
Calvin Coolidge?” The answers in
cluded Margaret Foley, the suffra
gist who brought about the defeat
of the president of the Massachu
setts Senate thus opening the way
to that office for Mr. Coolidge;
James Lucey, the Northampton
cobbler who furnished early inspir
ation; Frank W. Stearns, the Boston
merchant through whom Governor
Coolidge was nominated for vice
president of the United States; Sen
ator Crane, whose friendship and
counsel proved valuable to the
younger statesman; the people of
Massachusetts;
the
Republican
party; and his parents. The ninth
and last was the real answer to the
question—the man himself.
“Who made Calvin Coolidge?

“Calvin Coolidge, of course! From
the reflective shoemaker and the
furious Miss Foley to the compla
cent Frank W. Stearns and the
watchful and discerning senator
from Dalton, came some of the
makings, but the man himself had
the essentials of greatness. Give an
other man those same foes and friends
and he might still be as far away from
the White House as most of the sons
of Vermont.”

Our leading article this month
Arnold’s March Through Maine is
the work of Lloyd E. Houghton of
our Division of Forest Engineering.
The article is the result of much
research and cruising carried on over
a considerable period of time. In
fact the work on it had become a
sort of hobby. The map is also
the work of Mr. Houghton. Our
readers will be interested to know
that Mr. Houghton was graduated
from the University of Maine with
the degree of B. S., Forestry De
partment, in the class of 1912. He
was captain of the track team and
for some time held the two mile
record for the State of Maine. He
was a Senior Skull and a member of
Phi Kappa Sigma.
The page devoted to the memory
of Hon. Fred W. Bunker is made up
from press accounts at the time of
his death and a tribute written by
our manager, Mr. F. A. Gilbert.
In the series of well-known men
of the company we have taken Mr.
Robertson for this month.
All of the bottom lines used this
month are morals taken from
Aesop’s Fables. The back cover is one
of the most popular fables told by
Aesop in the sixth century B. C. It
has as good a moral for this age as
it had for his own time.

No human being can
come into this world
without increasing or
diminishing the sum
total of human happi
ness, not only of the
present, but of every
subsequent age of hu
manity. Everywhere
he will have compan
ions who will be better
or worse for his influ
ence.

The covetous are poor givers
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Playing the Big Drum
There is something provocative
of laughter in the egotism of the man
playing the big drum in a French
village band who took his part so
seriously, says Thomas Dreier, in
The Treasure Chest. In private life
he was a barber, and every day when
he visited the chateau to shave the
men he talked about his importance
to the band. One morning he grew
more enthusiastic than usual, and
in a burst of generosity offered to
bring his big drum along with him
the next day and play his part so
that the people might receive his
music pure and undefiled by the
contaminating noises made by the
other instruments.

One is inclined to laugh at this
man until one remembers one’s own
seriousness and egotism. Few of us
have sufficient humor in our natures
to justify us in believing we are fit
to throw either stones or laughter
at the man who played the big drum.
Most of us are performers on the
same instrument.
—Nuggets

Good Sense
A railroad crossing tender in New
buryport, Massachusetts, is over
sixty years old and has tended the
crossing for twenty years or more.
Not long ago his wife was left a leg
acy of $100,000. The old man won’t
give up his work, but he has a chauf
feur drive him to his job each morn
ing in a high priced automobile and
call for him each evening when the
day’s work is done. That old man
has good sense in that he isn’t going
to let himself rust out. Evidently
he likes his job, so why shouldn’t he
continue to have fun with it even if
his wife has more money than she
really needs?
—The Old Timer

Born
To Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Robertson,
a son, John Montgomery Robertson,
February 2nd, 1925.
To Mr. and Mrs. George N. Grant,
a daughter, Rosalie Doris Grant,
February 4th, 1925.
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Hon. Fred W. Bunker
N the death of Fred W. Bunker,
a lifelong resident of North
Anson, well known in all parts
of Maine, who died at his home
Wednesday afternoon, December
31, 1924, we have lost a good
friend.
For twenty years Mr. Bunker
was much of a figure in the Re
publican politics of Maine.
He took an active interest
in public affairs, served
with credit upon the
various town and county
committees of Somerset,
had been on the district
and state committee, as
well as giving of his ability
in the actual service of
the state. He first went
to the Maine legislature
in 1906 and, altho a new
member, took an active
part in the winter’s work
at Augusta. He was ac
tive in shaping much of
the legislation that went
thru and as a result early
attracted the attention of
party leaders.
In 1909 he was elected a
member of the Executive
Council and became of one
the prominent members of
that division of the govern
ment. While the council of
that year was an especially
strong one, Gov. Fernaid re
garded Mr. Bunker as one
of its most sagacious mem
bers and relied in a great
measure upon his judgment.
Especially did the Governor
seek his advice on matters
pertaining to the forests and
fish and game interests of
the state, in both of which Mr.
Bunker was deeply interested. In
1917 he was again returned to the
Council by the Somerset delegation
in the legislature and served thru
Gov. Milliken’s first term, being
permanent chairman of the council.
In 1919 he was made a member
of the Portland Pier Commission,

I

serving thereon until a few months
ago.
Mr. Bunker was born Feb. 19th,
1866, in North Anson, the son of
Samuel and Martha Bunker. He
attended the public schools of the
town and graduated fron Anson
academy in 1885. He was always
greatly interested in the success of

Our Friend

the academy and at the time of his
death was president of its board of
trustees. He attended the Congre
gational church in this town and was
one of its most liberal supporters
He had been active in various lines
of business, especially in lumber and
timber lands and water powers.

On June 16, 1916, he married Mrs.
Edna Page Smith of Skowhegan,
daughter of the late Edward P.Page,
who with his mother, now 97 years
of age, and three sisters living in
California, survive him.
Personally Mr. Bunker was a de
lightful man. He had a habit of
smiling, even when inclined to be a
bit provoked. This frequent
ly misled those who came in
contact with him into belief
that he could not be firm.
They learned, however, that
he could smile and say no
and mean it; that when he
had made up his mind,
which he never did until he
thoroly studied a propo
sition, changing his views
was far from an easy under
taking. He liked men and
believed in their honesty as
a whole. He enjoyed life,
took a pride in serving his
town and his state and al
ways gave in the offices he
held the best he had. His
circle of friends was wide
and there will be sincere
sorrow at his going.
To the above extracts
from the press Mr. F. A.
Gilbert adds the following
tribute:
“Mr. Bunker was one of
the leading men of the State
and the leading man of the
town in which he lived. His
interest in the State and in
his town was always acute
and sincere. He had much
to do with the success of
North Anson Academy and
other educational institu
tions. He was interested
in the welfare of young
people and never lost an opportunity
to do for any man everything within
his power in reason to promote his
interests. I have had many letters
from him imploring me to employ
and assist young men. He was a
man who always saw good in every
thing and helped everyone, and the
(Continued on page 15)
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Rockwood
HE Great Northern Paper
Company’s holdings at Kineo
possess attractions all their
own. From a scenic viewpoint their
location can hardly be surpassed.
They are situated on a rugged hill
from which the visitor obtains a
panoramic view of Moosehead Lake,
Mt. Kineo towering close at hand.
From a practical standpoint, the
location has two distinct advan
tages. It is the terminal of the
Somerset division of the Maine
Central Railroad and a port of call
for the boats of the Coburn line.
Montresor, when he passed the
place, mentioned in his journal
the characteristic “birch point”.
The settlement was called Birch
Point until the extension of the rail
road. Thereafter the station was
known as Kineo Station and the
post office as Rockwood.
The name Rockwood was a most
appropriate one as far as the com
pany was concerned, for the North
ern hill is a solid ledge. The ob
stacles to be overcome in improving
the place might have dismayed lesser
minds, but the officers of the com
pany were not so easily defeated.
The first lots were purchased in 1908
and the company at once began to
improve the site and construct the
necessary buildings.
Among the first needs were a
storehouse and a wharf. The store
house was intended as a point of
supply for all the operations to the
north of it. The water was too shal
low to permit of the lake boats reach
ing the shore, so land was filled in for
a distance out in the lake and the
present storehouse was thereon erec
ted. The house now known as the
superintendent’s cottage was built
soon after and was the boarding
house of the period, with a bunk
house adjoining. The stable and
wagon-shed were built the same year;
the old office and the harness-shop
the year after. The machine shop
was built in 1910, with an addition
in 1912, and was an important con
tribution to the commercial life of
Rockwood. Until the Greenville
Shop was built, all the repair work

T

was done at the Kineo Shop. In ad
dition much new work was turned
out. Cantdogs and axe-handles by
the thousand were made here as well
as wagons used in logging and every
form of sled. In the six years that
Tom Ranney was in charge of the
place the Kineo Shop was booming.
The boarding-house was built in
1912. Cottages have been added
from time to time to meet the grow
ing needs of the company and at the
present time a colony of considerable
size makes its home upon the hill.
Cold figures give one no idea of
the tremendous work involved in
the construction. Pipe lines had to
be laid in solid ledge, the foundations
for every building had to be blasted
out of the rock and a well sunk to a
great depth.
The road to Pittston was started
in 1912 and by 1914 it had been
carried as far as the Moose River
bridge. In 1915 and 1916 it was
pushed through to the junction of
the Seboomook-Pittston roads, the
big year being 1916. The toting in
those days was on a large scale. It
was no rare thing to come across
sixty four-horse teams on the road
at once. The stable at Kineo held
stalls for fifty horses but there was
floor space for seventy-five. Wm.
McClure has been feeder here for
several years. It was to accommo
date the toters and the traveling
woodsmen that the famous “swings”
were built every ten miles. Each
team made twenty miles a day. A
teamster started out with a load
from Kineo Storehouse, let us
say. He took it as far as the Ten

Our Picture Page
1.

2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.

A view toward Mt. Kineo, show
ing the Rockwood Stable and
the Sargent cottage.
The Kineo Boarding House.
The Cochrane Cottage.
The Sargent Cottage.
Mr. Gilbert’s Cottage.
The Old Office.
The Chapman Cottage, recently
removed.
The Twin Cottages.
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Mile Swing. Here he fed his horses
and had his own dinner, and ex
changing sleds with the next man on
the road returned to Kineo with an
empty sled, or a light load. The other
man went on to Twenty Mile with
the load, in turn exchanging with
the teamster from Thirty Mile.
Four four-horse tote-teams made
the trip across the ice to Lily Bay.
All the equipment that went into
the making of Ripogenus Dam was
handled thru Kineo Storehouse.
Much of this was heavy machinery
but it was handled without a derrick
until the gates arrived. The gates
weighed five tons each and an im
provised derrick was rigged up to
handle them. Twenty or thirty
cars of hay and grain in the yards
were not unknown.
One feature that is unique among
the properties owned by the com
pany is the harness shop at Kineo.
Mr. A. R. Cochrane has had charge
here for the past nine years. Here
are made and repaired all the har
ness used by the company’s horses.
It is a small building, but hundreds
of sets of harness are stored away in
it, and there is work enough laid out
at present to last a year.
Mr. N. A. Murphy is at present
in charge of the boarding-house
with Mrs. Murphy as a very cap
able house-keeper. The Murphys
are well known Northern folks, hav
ing lived at Holeb Farm, Rice Farm
and Grant Farm for a number of
years. They were here in 1912 also
and remained thru the next year.
Walter Dunn, who is now em
ployed at the place, recalls riding in
the first truck that ever went over
the road to Moose River. He was em
ployed in those days as night watch
man, a position which has become
obsolete. On his nightly rounds he
made the circuit of all the buildings
every hour. Remembering the hill,
that was no mean achievement.
Sterling Dymond is another well
known figure at Rockwood, where
he has been employed for many
years. Of late, he has taken the
toting on a contract. One of the
most conscientious toters the com
pany ever had is the popular Leo
Boutin.

To a miser what he has is as riseless as what he has not

(Continued on page 15}
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Bangor Office
The Burning of Caldwell Sweet
“What’s your hurry?”
Asked Mr. Murray.
“Fire! Fire!”
Yelled George Maguire.
“Phawt? Phawt?”
Cried Bill Praught.
“Look! Look!”
Said Louie Cook.
“Count the bell!”
Cried Fred Covell.
“Can’t hear any,”
Said Cliff Kenney.
“I’ll ask 'her’,”
Said Delmont Tasker.
“It’s down town,”
Added Earl Brown.
“What can be seen?”
Asked Dan Leen.
“The whole town’s burnin’,”
Said Frankie Curran.
“It’s a thriller,”
Said Harold Miller.
“Hear ’er groanin’!”
Said Dave Cronin.
“Is it real?”
Asked Ira Beal.
“’Pon my honor!”
Said Burt O’Connor.
“Don’t be silly!”
Said Harry Willey.
Altogether, boys!
(close harmony)
“OH FIREMAN, SAVE MY
CHILD!”

Ripogenus Dam
Mr. Harkness had a crew of twelve
men planking over Ripogenus Dam.
Archie De Roche was in charge of
the work, which was finished on the
14th of February. The purpose of
this was to avoid damage to the con
crete surface of the dam when the
tractors hauling the Northern Pine
Company’s wood passed over it.
The Newcomb and Fisher mill on
Soper Brook closed down until

spring, at which time, we understand,
they are to put in a larger mill. The
recent rain has taken most of the
snow away and has raised the water
six inches at the dam.
Mrs. J. F. McInnis has recovered
from a recent illness of three weeks’
duration. Her sister, Miss Jennie P.
Libby, who was with her during this
time, has returned to her home in
Bangor.
Mr. R. H. Robertson was a visitor
during the month.

Pittston Farm
Mr. F. A. Gilbert, Manager of the
Spruce Wood Department, spent
several days at Pittston Farm late in
January. Mr. Gilbert was accom
panied by his son, Master Fred Gil
bert. We believe it was Master
Fred’s first trip into the woods in the
winter time. He appeared to enjoy
it.
Mrs. Hertz has returned from a
short vacation spent in Bangor and
has resumed her duties at the Board
ing-house.
Stanley McKenzie, who has been
employed at the farm for three or
four years, returned from a trip to
Bangor and Boston.
J. P. Lemieux has finished cutting
ice at the various farms up this way
and is spending a few weeks at his
home in Grand Falls, New Brunswick.
We suppose he is practicing his fa
mous “jump sideways” in prepara
tion for the drive.
The moving pictures shown here
this winter at intervals of two weeks
have been very much appreciated by
the Pittston family. “The Storm
Daughter,” “April Showers” and
“Sporting Youth” were particularly
enjoyed. Among the guests at the
showing of the last named picture
were Mr. H. W. Cannon, a New
York sportsman, and his guides,
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Louis Bernard, Oliver Bernard and
Frank Tomer. Mr. Cannon said he
had enjoyed the picture as much as
any he had seen.
The rainfall at Pittston the first of
the month registered one and onetenth inches, which is unusual for
the month of February.
Mr. Philip Sawyer, the company’s
explorer, stopped here overnight on
his way to the Terminal, where he
will be the guest of Henry Hood for
the next two or three weeks. Mr.
Sawyer will cruise Boyd and Seboomook townships.
Philip Bradeen has been with us
several days. He has been checking
the storehouse.
William Harris was a recent guest
at Pittston on his way back to the
Boundary Cottage. Mr. Harris had
been called to Bangor to attend the
funeral of Mrs. Joseph Emmoff, his
mother-in-law. Reed McPheters of
Rockwood carried on the work at the
Boundary in the absence of Mr.
Harris.
John E. Mea stayed here over
night on his way to Brassua.
We understand that Robert V.
Canders recently offered one of the
reporters fifty cents to keep his name
out of the paper. This shows how
much money there is in the reporting
business if you only print the truth.
Soon after the receipt of the news
of King George’s illness, Thomas V.
Whalen, one of his lifelong and de
voted subjects, was seen hastening
in the general direction of Rockwood.

Greenville
Mr. Walter C. O’Connell, who has
been handling the storage books at
the shop has returned to Bangor.
Howard McFadden, the automo
bile foreman, has been very seriously
ill during the past month. Mac went
to Bangor to receive treatment from

They who bully the weak will flatter the strong
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a specialist, and expects to be back
on the job at an early date.
The shop has recently completed
56 sets of tractor sleds for East
Branch Operation.
Our eminent storekeeper, H. M.
Morrell, is having new bolt bins in
stalled in the stock room.
George McEachern, our millwright,
has been confined to his home with
stomach trouble. The members of
the shop wish him a speedy recovery.
When a man sees sparks going
through 8 inches of concrete flooring
it is time to think of taking him to
Augusta. Ask Murch.
Recent visitors to the Shop were,
A. V. MacNeill, R. H. Robertson,
L. G. White, O. A. Harkness, Geo.
O’Connell.
There have been fifteen carloads
of boomlogs received at Greenville
Junction to date and as many more
are expected. These will be made
into a permanent boom for the Ken
nebec Drive in Moosehead Lake.
The work is being done under the
foremanship of Joe Turcotte and the
general superintendence of George L.
O’Connell. This new boom will of
course be used for the first time in
bringing across Fred Gilbert’s wood
from Spencer Bay and the pulp from
Williams Stream. There will be
about six hundred sticks in this boom
which when strung out, end to end,
will, after the manner of statistics,
probably circle the globe ’steen
times.
Harry Rollins and George L.
O’Connell spent an enjoyable morn
ing on Moosehead Lake recently.
George was headed for the head of
the lake, but the forward wheels
caught in the first wrinkle and stuck
fast. They were looking forward to a
nice long wait when Aubrey Willard
hove in sight, driving the Franklin
used by Normand Smith. Aubrey
hustled back to Rockwood, taking
George with him, and bringing back
a few planks and Maurice Hall.
With the assistance of the entire
company, the Rollins car was raised
to the surface and the wrinkle made
safe for the next traveler. Within a
mile of Greenville, however, the
drive shaft of the Rollins car dropped
out, and a truck from the Shop had

to be obtained to tow it home. Harry
says, “Some days you don’t make a
nickel!”
Augustus Green is clerking at the
Piscataquis Exchange.
Thus far this winter there have
been only three days on which the
public cars were unable to run.
Mrs. H. J. Severance arrived dur
ing the month for a short visit.
“Gus” Imbert was a recent visi
tor, bringing down a fine catch of
beaver to be stamped by the Sheriff.
John A. Ramsay, formerly of the
Woods Clerical organization, is now
in Los Angeles with The Broadway
Press, Inc., a high class printing con
cern. John wishes to be remembered
to all his friends at Chesuncook.
Mr. H. A. Bowe is employed by
the Alabama Power Company of
Montgomery, Alabama, where he
has charge of all the telephones in
the southern division. This is the
fifth largest power company in the
country, and they have two thou
sand miles of telephone system, all
copper. Harry adds, “I am writing
this in my shirtsleeves and at that
it is a little too warm for comfort.
Best regards to all the boys!”

Grant Farm
Mr. and Mrs. James Gero and
Miss Marjorie Black passed through
to Chesuncook Village to spend a
few weeks’ vacation.
Ansel Smith, the mail-driver,
makes his regular trips here from
Chesuncook, regardless of the
weather.
Mr. R. H. Robertson and Mr.
L. G. White were recent visitors at
the farm.
George Maguire and his crew have
finished putting up ice at Grant
Farm, Chesuncook Dam, Ripogenus
Dam and at Chesuncook Boom
House and have left for Norcross.
Frank Cowan, who has been trap
ping at the Half Way Camp, has
returned to his home in Bucksport
for a short visit.
Through the kindness of Mr. A. B.
Willard, Supt. of Telephone Main
tenance, who has loaned us his
Super-Heterodyne, we have been re
ceiving some excellent programs and
have tuned in on stations as widely

distant as Toronto, Ottawa, Montreal, San Antonio, Texas, and San
Juan, Porto Rico.
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Eddy and
their guest, Miss Lilia Cole, stopped
overnight here during the month on
their way to their home in Chesun
cook. Mrs. Eddy has been in Oak
land since Christmas.

Ten Mile Plant
On February 1st we received a
short call from Mr. F. A. Gilbert,
Manager of the Spruce Wood De
partment, who was accompanied by
his son, Master Fred Gilbert. It
was a great pleasure to see our Chief
up river again.
F. J. Flynn, Inspector in charge
of the U. S. Customs at Jackman,
Maine, and Dr. R. D. Hyde of the
U. S. Bureau of Animal Industry
with headquarters at Calais, Maine,
made 10 Mile Plant their base while
inspecting and assessing duty on the
Canadian horses working in this sec
tion.
Loura Polyot passed on his way
to Pittston with the driving horses
of Mr. F. A. Gilbert.
Fifteen men from the North
Branch dams stayed overnight here
during the month on their way down
river.
Visitors with us this month be
sides the regular K. P. Toting and
Telephone Maintenance men were
General Supt. A. V. MacNeill, N. A.
Smith, J. F. Daley, P. L Bradeen,
Joseph McPhee and G. L. McCourt.
We are still getting good results
over the radio and the recent con
certs by Victor artists have been
enjoyed to the fullest extent.

Brassua Flowage Operation
On December 12th Forest Hender
son and Michael McMann with a
few men started in to repair camps
at Poplar Rips. On the 17th they
started cutting flowage as a company
camp. On the 30th, C. P. Murphy
and Charles Burr arrived from Old
Town with 50 men and took over
the camp at “Popple” Rips. It is
now known as the Murphy and Burr
Contract.
Arthur Paquet of St. George ar-

Evil is quickly done but slow to undo
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rived on January 13th with eighteen
men to repair the upper camp. The
camp was enlarged to hold 100 men
and is known as the Arthur Paquet
Contract.
J. B. Laws arrived on January
19th and opened up the lower wangin, which will accommodate ninety
or a hundred men.
Murphy and Burr at the present
time have 116 men saying, “Good
Morning” to "Bill" Williamson who
is cooking at the depot. “Bill" is
assisted by the well known Charles
Benjamin, the veteran head cookee.
George Treadwell, formerly of
Grant Farm, Rainbow and way sta
tions, is clerking for Murphy and
Burr.
Odilas Paquet is clerking for his
brother.
Mr. Jones, Mr. Arnold, Forest
Goodwin and Julian Merrill of the
Division of Forest Engineering, are
blocking out the flowage and scaling
for the jobbers.
Wm. Hilton, L. G. White and
A. V. MacNeill were visitors during
the month.

Musquacook Operation
Several fine specimens of the finny
tribe have been taken from Third
and Fourth Musquacook Lakes since
the season opened Feb. 1st. Phil
Murdock is the champion fisherman
to date, having the distinction of
catching a togue which tipped the
scales at 9 3/4 lbs.
Milford Mehann made a trip down
river recently, spending Sunday with
his family in Oldtown.
The “January thaw” which came
in February this year has caused con
siderable inconvenience and some de
lay for the jobbers and teams hauling
pulp. The unusual depth of water
and slush on the ice has made it
difficult, and in some cases impossible,
to drive a loaded team onto the land
ings. Arthur DuPlessis and Paul
Heald who rule over the landing on
Fourth Lake with the stern and un
relenting guessing stick, report the
slush and water deep enough to re
quire hip boots.
Messrs. Street, Morin, McNamara
and King have formed a musical
club (very exclusive) known as the

The Northern
Musquacook Sympathy Quartette.
They have the sympathy of the
whole operation when they sing.
Another fatal accident occurred
here on Monday afternoon, Feb. 2nd.
Albani St. Pierre, employed by Den
nis Michaud, contractor, was in
stantly killed by a falling tree. The
unfortunate young man was the
oldest son of Frank St. Pierre of
St. Francis, and was very popular
among his fellow-workers. The body
was sent to Ashland to the Andrews
undertaking rooms where it was pre
pared for shipment to his home in
St. Francis.

Williams Stream Operation
At Williams Stream we are won
dering how Bill Harrington gets that
way. The reference is to the Febru
ary NORTHERN and while we know
that Bill is far too modest to make
such claims for himself, still he is
under some obligation to keep his
friends from tooting him up too
strongly. While no one at Williams
Stream has taken a course at Oscaloosa or Carmel, Tom Farrin and
Joel Taylor would like to take or
give thirteen lessons at cribbage.
Martin Begin says that if Bill is as
good at checkers as his friends say
he is there should be no difficulty in
arranging a match at that game also.
There are now four scalers at this
operation; Tom Farrin and Joel
Taylor are scaling stumpage and
E. J. French and Irving Rowe are on
the landing for the Company.
Eugene Roberge, one of the job
bers for the Company, located on
Williams Stream, has been elected
Mayor of St. Come, Quebec. This
is not only a compliment to “Gene"
and St. Come but Williams Stream
feels very good about it also. Be
sides being an exceptionally success
ful business man he is always a good
fellow, with his feet planted firmly
on the ground.
Rev. Fr. Joseph Alexandre of St.
Louis, Quebec, visited the operation
February Sth and 9th, holding ser
vices at the two camps on the Ro
berge job.
L. E. Houghton was a visitor
during the month.
J. P. Hayes ordered a large box
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of oranges last week. Thirty-six
of them turned out to be bad. We
heard that John made a note to de
duct them from his income tax.

Rockwood
John Lavin, an old and faithful
employee of the Company, known
by many of the Great Northern
people, was fatally injured at Kineo
on January twenty-third when he
was kicked by a horse. He died the
day following while being conveyed
to the Eastern Maine General Hos
pital in Bangor.
Mrs. J. E. Sargent was a recent
visitor in Bangor.
Miss Alberta Buhl of Lagrange has
entered the employ of the company,
joining Mrs. Murphy’s staff at Kineo
Boarding House.
James E. Sargent and Clarence
Sargent, having finished their work
at Bog Dam, were at home for a few
days before going to Chesuncook
Dam to take up their duties there.
Clarence also paid a visit to Bangor
in company with J. L. Desmond.
The repair work being done at
Rockwood by the J. A. Greenleaf
and Sons Company having pro
gressed as far as the weather per
mitted, Mr. Frank Greenleaf has
stored his equipment at Kineo, dis
banded his crew and returned to
Lewiston to await a more opportune
time to complete the work here.
Nicholas S. Fiorillo was in Bangor
over the last week end of January.
Arthur McFadden of Greenville Shop
looked after “Nicky’s77 work during
his absence.
Gleason Taylor, formerly foreman
with the Greenleaf crews on Kineo
repairs, has cast his lot with Eyre
Johnston Company and is now lo
cated at Brassua Dam.
Hugh R. Seavey is now working
under Mr. Cochrane, at Kineo Har
ness Shop, having enjoyed a short va
cation in Boston and his former home
at Belfast, Maine, following the com
pletion of his work with the North
Branch Dam and Improvement
Company.
Sterling Dymond is very busy now
storing and arranging equipment in
the new bins and shelves recently
installed in Kineo Storehouse, carry-
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ing on his regular work and getting
his charge in shape for the spring
inventory, after the confusion caused
in making repairs on the building.
“Sterl,” with his customary effi
ciency, is making good progress on
a difficult job.
Mrs. Lena Shaw spent the first
ten days of February with her family
in Bangor.
Mrs. Harold Towle, of East Co
rinth, is now cooking at Kineo
Boarding House.
Mrs. N. A. Murphy has been a
recent visitor in Waterville.
The motion pictures provided by
the Social Service Division at Rock
wood this winter have been very
acceptable. The dining-room of the
boarding-house was far too small to
hold the crowd of people who de
sired admittance at every showing,
and it was necessary to hire the Rock
wood Hall for these occasions. Elec
tric current for the pictures is pro
vided through the kindness of Mr.
Frank Smart. “ Ruggles of Red
Gap” was the first production shown
in the hall and was cordially received.
The hall is packed at each perform
ance. “The Virginian” made a deep
and favorable impression. The act
ing was very good and some of the
settings were very beautiful.

Seboomook
News is rather scarce at Seboo
mook these days. Miss Florence
Twombly manages to keep busy
about the Boarding-house and Mr.
Walter B. Twombly is equally occu
pied with the farm chores. Ray
Mercereau, who has been acting as
caretaker of the Northwest Inn, has
returned to Bangor and Mrs. Colbath did not get her NORTHERN
for February, but outside of that
there is little excitement.
William (“Reddy”) MacNeil is
driving a Mitchell car, which he pur
chased from Mr. Twombly.
F. A. Murphy was a visitor during
the month. Adrian is clerking K. P.
Toting, besides Seboomook Farm
and five or six other defunct jobs.
How’re chances to keep time for you,
Ade?
Mr. Nickels has completed the
well at Seboomook Dam, having

reached a depth of seven hundred
forty-five feet and presumably found
water. (“Archie,” you’ve lost your
last chance to get a knife!”) Mr.
Nickels exects to move his equip
ment to Sias Hill where he is due to
sink another well. The moving of
this equipment is quite a job of itself,
as every bit of machinery about the
place is very heavy and cumbersome.

Chesuncook Dam
Mr. J. E. Sargent is getting ready
to start a crew here deepening the
channel. Joseph McLean and Clar
ence Sargent will have charge of
crews. John Clougher is cook, Alec
Doucette and Paul Cyr are cookees
and John Finnegan is bull-cook. The
crew have started to cut logs for this
work and a tractor driven by Robert
Moore is available for hauling them
to the job, the logs, of course, not
the men.
Mr. and Mrs. Pelky have returned
to their home in Island Falls.
L. S. Cook and E. W. Clements
are engaged in the engineering work
of the channel job.
Among the oldtimers in the crew
is William Connolly, formerly of
Grant Farm.
Harold Severance and William
Pelky erected a new fire escape on
the house at Chesuncook Dam.
Harold has since left for Grindstone.
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We had a fine view of the eclipse
of January 24th. For about fifteen
minutes during its height the light
was so dim it was barely sufficient
for surveying in the woods.

Forty Mile
The place is rather quiet these
days since the closing of the North
Branch dam work, but quite a num
ber of Canadians stay here overnight.
John E. Mea has gone to Brassua
to assume the duties of clerk there
in the temporary absence of Elmer E.
Ricker who has gone to Bangor.
Maurice P. Hill who kept time at
Norris Brook during the fall and
early winter is at present in Rockland.
Maurice, it will be remembered, had
worked very faithfully at Seboomook
for several years but this was his
first work in a woods camp. We are
glad to know he enjoyed the expe
rience.
Mr. Robertson was a caller during
the month.
Mr. and Mrs. Lane are in their
accustomed good health. Mr. and
Mrs. Thomas Durant are assisting
in the work of the place. Mrs. Dur
ant is a sister of Mrs. Lane.
The ice for next summer has been
put up and fifty cords of firewood
have been filed for future reference.
Miss Lida Michaud has been en
joying the winter here. Jim Adams
is an occasional visitor.

Brassua Flowage Survey

Grindstone

This outfit moved camp from
Moose River to Black Point on Bras
sua Stream on January 22nd. The
Hollingsworth and Whitney toteteam for Brassua West Operation
did the moving, assisted by a team
from Peter Blair’s camp, which be
longs to the same operation.
One noon recently, while digging
out a spring hole to get water to
boil the tea for lunch, George Owens
dug out a snake about two and a half
feet long. He reached into the mud
with one hand to pull out what he
thought was a root but came up with
his snakeship instead. As the movie
fan would say, there was considerable
action in the next few seconds. No,
don’t smile, gentlemen, George was
cold sober!

Ray Mercereau has arrived at
Grindstone and is working on Bldg.
448.
J. L. Desmond has joined the
clerical force at the depot.
H. L. Boyle, Earl Vickery, Mike
White, Joseph Powers went to Ban
gor over Sunday recently.
R. G. Lothrop spent a day with his
family at Monticello last month.
George Farrar is still cooking at
Dolby Flowage.
Ben King and Alfred Ramsey have
finished landing their wood. Mr.
King has a small crew at his camp on
Sandbank Brook, gravelling the dam
and improving the brook in prepara
tion for the drive. Cone and Boyle
expect to complete their work about
the first of March.

To a miser what he has is as useless as what he has not
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suspect, is being a real daddy to
Alice Elizabeth and Robert, Junior,
whose pictures appeared in the De
cember number of The Northern, and
to John Montgomery, the announce
ment of whose birth appears in
this issue.

R. H. Robertson

Arnold’s March Through Maine
{Continued from page 5)

Mr. R. H. Robertson, Assistant
Manager of the Spruce Wood De
partment, is one of its most promin
ent men. Having an office in Ban
gor he is thought of as an “office
man” and yet there is no isolated
place in which the company is in
terested that might not be the very
spot where you would meet him,
for he travels much. To the woods
men he symbolizes the Bangor Office.
In 1913 Mr. Robertson entered
the employ of the company as a
bookkeeper at the Millinocket Mill.
He advanced until he was assistant
to Mr. Bryan L. Seelye and Chief
Clerk of the Auditing Department.
In 1916 he was transferred to the
Spruce Wood Department as its
first Auditor. During his service in
this capacity many changes were
effected in his department. In 1920
he was promoted to his present po
sition. In his dozen years of service
for the company, the only break
was during the World War, when he
was absent from July to December,
1918, in the United States Army at
Camp Devens.
Aside from the facts of his busi
ness relations, we are interested to
know that he graduated from Har
vard in 1910 with the degree of A. B.
He is a member of the Tarratine
Club of Bangor, and plays chess and
golf, but his greatest interest, we

the land.” The West Branch, or
Dead River, as it is usually called,
pursues a southeasterly course, but
just when it has arrived within some
ten miles of its destination the moun
tains drive it sharply toward the
north, and then send it eastward to
join the East Branch about fourteen
miles above the Great Carrying
Place. For much of the way on this
last stage, Dead River is wide, rapid
and shallow, and it has one large
break, called Grand Falls; so that
the stream is not navigable. The
route across from the Kennebec to
the Dead River via the “Great Car
rying Place” is facilitated by three
quite sizable ponds, now called the
Carry Ponds.
The troops once more carried
their boats and provisions to East
Carry Pond, rowed across and pro
ceeded to Little Carry Pond. At
West Carry Pond, Lieut. Steel and
party were encountered. They had
gone up the Dead River as far as the
headwaters of the Chaudiere and
returned to meet the Army.
Then came the fourth and hard
est carry which is only 20 rods less
than three miles long. The first
mile is up a steep hill, then comes a
short mile of easy downward slope
and finally the remaining distance
into Bog Brook over a marshy bog.
It was this last division of the
portage that nearly broke the hearts
of the toiling soldiers. At every step
the men sank eight or ten inches into
the treacherous mud. Anyone who
has carried a canoe for a short dis
tance over land like this can imagine
what a task it must have been to
transport those heavy water-logged
batteaux by no other means than
on the raw, aching shoulders of the
men.
From Bog Brook the boats were
floated down this little stream for
a short distance to Dead River at a
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point above Long Falls and a little
over a mile below the present Dead
River Postoffice. Nowadays this
brook does not seem to be navigable
at all, for deposits of sand have
choked it up, but in 1775, the old
journals state it was about a dozen
feet wide and “much deeper than
wide.”
It was about this stage in the
march that Arnold wrote to friends
in Quebec, enclosing a letter to be
forwarded to General Schuyler at
Montreal. The letters were en
trusted to two Indians and one John
Hall, who could speak French. These
letters found their way to the British
Lieut.-Governor instead of General
Schuyler, and in this way the British
were informed of Arnold’s approach.
Just above this point a rugged
mountain was seen. Tradition has
it that Major Bigelow climbed this
mountain to see if he could discern
the spires of Quebec. Major Bigelow
failed to see anything but wilderness
but from that day to this, this moun
tain has been known as Mt. Bigelow.
Eight miles or more from the
mouth of Bog Brook by the river
came another interruption, nowa
days called Hurricane Falls, which
necessitated a carry of forty yards.
Five miles further on, in a consider
able clearing, an Indian had a hunt
ing lodge, and since that day the
cabin has grown into something
more substantial, the village of
Flagstaff.
On October 20th when the army
had reached the carry at what is now
known as Arnold Falls a terrible
rainstorm came. In nine hours the
river had risen eight feet. In the
early morning, the troops were
awakened by a rush of waters and,
as they had thoughtlessly camped
on low ground, found their baggage
either immersed or floating on the
water. And this was not all. The
weather grew rapidly cold and as
many of the men were without tents
and blankets, they suffered greatly.
Sunday, the 23rd, found the army
in bad shape. Their food allowance
had been cut to one-half a pint of
flour each, per day. Many of the
boats were now under water or half
submerged. The current of the
river was so swift that very little
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progress could be made against it.
Many of the soldiers tried to go by
land but they fared no better than
those who stuck to the boats. All
the brooks had become rivers and
the meadows were lakes. Long de
tours were necessary and it was al
most impossible to know what course
to follow. But in spite of every
thing the army pushed slowly and
painfully on.
To be concluded next month

Hon. Fred W. Bunker
{Continued from page 7)
reward of such a life was plainly
shown in the great attendance at
his funeral. Men and women of
all stations of life were there deter
mined to pay their departed friend
the last tribute within their power.
In business, in politics and in social
affairs he was absolutely honest and
fair and never antagonistic. In his
handshake and countenance one
could always find this honesty. In
the latter part of his days a great
deal of his time and thought was
given to projects of benefit to his
town and I know it was one of his
greatest desires to establish a heal
thy industrial enterprise at North
Anson. As our friend he will be
greatly missed. We received gratis
many personal accommodations and
favors from him.”

Rockwood
{Continuedfrom page 8)

Mr. James E. Sargent was super
intendent at Kineo for several years.
John McMann was the first clerk.
Among the clerks to follow were Mr.
Rippe, Mr. Glaster and Mr. Mayo,
with the record going to Mr. J. F.
McInnis who was here twelve years.
Among the assistants most clearly
recalled are Dan Flanagan, Austin
Harmon, Albion Hilton and Harry M.
Chapman, who was here six years.
The present clerk is John M. Morri
son and his assistant is Mr. Hilton,
now rounding out his seventh year
at Kineo.
Personal
If James C. Coogan, who 20 years
ago abandoned his wife and blue
eyed baby boy, will come home, the
blue-eyed baby boy will kick the
stuffing out of him.
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Spruce Woods Sketches

THE BULL-COOK
HE bull-cook is one of the
three wise gazaboes of the
woods game, if early rising
has anything to do with it. The
cook comes first without a doubt,
but whether the feeder or the bull
cook is next in order of rising, who
shall say? He is sometimes called “the
wangan-man” and sometimes just
plain “Hey!” but upon his ministra
tions hangs the comfort of a crew.
The bull-pen is his sole domain.
The roaring ram-downs call for
wood; there is always water to be
hauled; bunks are to be straightened
and the hanging lamps filled and
shined. The old log floor must be
swept, a tedious job, and the towels
washed and dried and suspended
stiffly in a row. Well aimed stags
must be restored to their rightful
owners, after the free-for-all of the
night before. A well kept men’s
camp is a comfortable place, the
rows of bunks on either hand, the
skylights open to the cleansing air;
the well lighted dingle where through
the week the filer works and where
on Sunday the barber holds his
genial court. There are the pails of
sparkling spring-water, newly brought
to camp; there the line of bright tin
basins flashes in the sun.
Every well built drama has a big
moment in the third act. The bull
cook has two. He rolls out the crew
at early morn. This is his chief
delight. For this moment of joy he
acquires a robust tenor that per
meates the farthest corners of the
bar-room and the outlying camps as
well. When in good voice a success
ful bull-cook can be clearly heard in
the next township. Any bull-cook
who can get a crew up smiling
every day is a benefactor to the
race. His other big moment comes
at the close of day; he blows out
the last lamp. Thus he sounds the
knell of the festive mouth-harp and
names the moment when the over
worked accordion shall wheeze its
last. If it happens to be in the
middle of an argument or a poker
game, his happiness is complete.
At these two moments his author
ity is supreme.

Diner (trying to cut his steak):
“Say, waiter, how was this steak
cooked?”
Waiter: “Smothered in onions,
sir.”
Diner: “Well it died hard.”

“Yes, said the specialist as he
stood at the bed-side of the sick pur
chasing agent, “I can cure you.”
“What will it cost?” asked the
sick man faintly.
“Ninety-five dollars.”
“You’ll have to shade your price
a little,” replied the purchasing
agent, “I have a better bid from the
undertaker.”
Two colored men were standing
on the corner discussing family trees.
“Yes, suh, man,” said Ambrose,
“I can trace my relation back to a
family tree.”
“Chase ’em back to a family tree?”
said Mose.
“Naw, man, trace ’em, trace ’em,
—get me?”
“Well, they ain’t but two kind of
things that live in trees—birds and
monkeys. And you sho’ ain’t got
no feathers on you.”—

They who bully the weak will flatter the strong

The Hare and the Tortoise
a HARE one day ridiculed the short feet
and slow pace of the Tortoise. The
latter, laughing, said: “Though you be
swift as the wind, I will beat you in a race.”
The Hare, deeming her a&ertion to be simply
impossible, assented to the proposal; and they
agreed that the Fox should choose the course,
and fix the goal. On the day appointed for the
race they started together. The Tortoise never
for a moment stopped, but went on with a slow
but steady pace straight to the end of the course.
The Hare, trusting to his native swiftness, cared
little about the race, and lying down by the
wayside, fell fast asleep. At last waking up, and
moving as fast as he could, he saw the Tortoise
had reached the goal, and was comfortably
dozing after her fatigue.
MORAL: The race is not always to the swift
—From the Fables of Aesop

